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A Doublg Misfortune.

MAY — 1 never was so
frightened in my life. Why,
1 was absolutely scared
blue. F
MAUD—You poor dear!
And blue |8 g0 unbecoming
to you, too.

—_— i
His Diffiulty.

LADY —I suppose yon
find it bard to get a mouth-
fof these bard times,

TRAMP—Not'at all,
mum. But after getting it
full T find it bhard to
swuller.

—_
Wanted a Changr.

HE (apropos of previoua
rewarks)—O0f course Mo~
hammed went to the
monutalo.

THE SUMMER GIRL—
I supposs e was tired of
the sea shore,

L L.
The Danger Past.

MI88 ANTIQUE—I ak
ways feared 1 would die
young.

MIS8 PERT—You must
feel greatly relieved now.

Bix little mnaidens,
Not 2 man in" gight.

gizaes Sl

Had Been There Himself.

The raln descended In torrents.

The sleeping man moved restlessly on the bed
and -turned over on his face as if to shield hisg
eyes from the blinding flashes of lightning. Then
there came a peal .of thunder that shook the
whole house. The man opened his eyes and sat
up in bed. Being aroused from a deep sleep. it
was some tme before he could realize what had
Lanpened.

The rain descended in torrents.

It seemed masi¢ to his ears, for each time the
lightning Hashed across the bed a smile played
around the cornevs of his mouth, as if he laughed
the fory of Jupiter Pluvins to scorm.

*The roof leaks like a sieve!' he erfed. “My,
what rain! It's worse than what we had a
week ago, when 1 was alinost washed out of
hed.”

The thought seemed to afford him great pleas-
ure, for he was ehuckling with delight as he got

up, opened the door and poked his head out-into
the hall, As he listened lie bheard the patter of
bare feet hurrying through the rooms overbead.
A laugh burst from him as he deteeted the sound
of tin paos hastily deposited on the floor.

“I'm glad 1 moved out of tha! top flat before
this storm cawme,” le muttered. as he ¢ awled
back to bed and fell asleep to the music of the
drop, drop, droy overbead.
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Suddenly an octopus
Gives them = fright

Cause to Be (lad,

DR PELLET-I am
ha'ppy to assure yon,
tidrdain, that your husband
will recover.

MRS. OIIPWED—OI I
am so glad. ‘t'hen 1 ean
get my divorce.

R ]
Analogous,

TURVEYDORP—A New-
foundland dog is a dog
that comes originally from
Newfoundiand.

LITTLE TEDDY—Then
is a lap dog a dog that
comes from Lapland, pa?

—— g
Humorous.

NED —1s it true that
Cholly started a comic
paper to-day?

TED—Yes; it wag 2
promissory note to his
tailor.

—_— e ————
At the Funeral.

PARSON=—O0, death,
where is thy sting?

CHIEF MOURNER
(aside)—In the under~
taker's DIIL

Then the ocean monster
Gives an arm- toseach.



